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like to be tasting the joys of a siesta. And all this
rigour, these rules about communion, this in-
sistence upon plunging an infant three times into
water when baptising it, this arrogancy with
Dissenters, this refusal to bury good honest
citizens because in life they had not had the exact
religious colouring he himself displayed ! The
men did not like him. With the women, how-
ever, it was different. They warmed to the pop-
ular preacher side of him, especially as he always
dilated upon the doctrine of love rather than that
of fear, to his mixture of humility and pride, his
eagerness to help, his spruce figure, and his
" Adonis locks of auburn hair, which he took
care to have in the most exact order." Women ;
there was a possible snare : they were weak crea-
tures that had to be helped, but was it wise to
have too much to do with them ? He had asked
Spangenberg's advice when he arrived, especially
about Mrs. Hawkins, and the worthy Moravian
had answered in the words of Thomas a Kempis :
" Have little to do with good women ; but com-
mend them to God ;" which dictum Wesley
amended to " Have little to do with women." " I
stand in jeopardy every hour," he wrote to his
brother in discreet Greek : " Two or three [of
my parishioners] are women, younger, refined,
God-fearing. Pray that I know none of them
after the flesh."

For Charles had gone a hundred miles south
to Frederica, with Oglethorpe, and at once got